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Chapter 401 What Do You Want To Say

Janessa arrived at the door of the study with milk and fruits in her hands. But the door was not closed. She could hear the sound

inside the study.

"Well, I won't go back tonight. You should go to bed early. If you feel uncomfortable, call the family doctor." After saying a few

more words, Rayan hung up the phone.

Janessa could see from the slight opening of the door that Rayan was standing in front of the window. He ran his fingers on his

hair with a solemn expression, depressed. Janessa could see that he looked lonely, as if he was all alone in this world.

However, at that moment, she didn't want to care about Rayan anymore.

She knew that he came back and treated her well all because of their baby. Nothing else.

Janessa felt so stupid that she thought that Rayan would have a different opinion of her.

Now, she knew it was all Willie's misunderstanding.

Janessa turned her eyes away. Then, she put the tray gently at the door, careful not to make any noise. After succeeding in what

felt like a life-and-death mission for her, she went back to her bedroom.

As she lay in her bed, her mind was filled with a lot of things. Hence, she didn't fall asleep until midnight.

Upon waking up in the morning, Janessa found that Rayan had already left the house.

After having breakfast and dinner together for half a month, Janessa felt unusual that they didn't have breakfast together today. It

was like she got so used to having meals with Rayan.

"Miss Qiu, Mr. Lu had an emergency to deal with last night. That's why he didn't have breakfast with you this morning," Willie
said. He told Janessa everything about Rayan.

Janessa pretended not to care and tried to hide her disappointment. "Is that so? I see," Janessa said nonchalantly.

Upon seeing Janessa's expression, Willie rolled his eyes and thought, 'These two are both good at hiding their feelings for each

other. They are a perfect match.' Rayan ate all the fruits and milk that Janessa sent to the study last night.

In fact, Rayan didn't like milk. Willie remembered it because Janessa mentioned it once.

"Oh, right. He ate all the fruits you sent yesterday,"

Willie said deliberately beside Janessa. He wanted to encourage her to take the initiative a few more times to mend their

relationship.

As the saying went, "It is difficult for a man to pursue a woman. But a woman could always pursue a man easily."

Willie smiled to himself. That could be applied to the situation between Janessa and Rayan. After all, as long as Janessa was

willing to take the initiative, she would definitely succeed in winning Rayan back.

As for Gracie, Willie knew it was impossible for her to be together with Rayan from the first time he saw her.

Willie saw that there were too many things in Gracie's eyes. Meanwhile, Janessa's eyes were very clear.

Therefore, he knew that Janessa was more suitable for Rayan. In fact, Rayan needed someone like her.

However, he also knew that they would not be together that easily. After all, people who loved each other were destined to go

through some ups and downs, even those who loved each other deeply.

"Willie, I want to watch TV today. If I don't watch TV, I will be out of touch with the world." Janessa thought for a while about

the company's affairs. If Zeke really had sold his shares to others, the news would have come out already.

Willie eyed Janessa awkwardly. Then, he turned to the TV set and thought for a while.

Janessa indeed needed to be connected with the world. After weighing the pros and cons, Willie allowed Janessa to watch TV.

In the office of the Lu Group, Rayan was very busy with work.

"Mr. Lu, Larry wants a general shareholder's meeting to be held at the beginning of next month. As you know, there is only one

week left. However, we still have a problem. Mr. Cui's shares haven't been decided yet."

"I see," Rayan said. He recalled everything that happened and understood something.

If only Janessa was with him, there might be another solution to the problem.

However, they hadn't been reconciled yet.

"In fact, I agree with the method previously mentioned by Janessa. Maybe we still have a chance of winning if there is a way to
threaten Zeke."

Before Janessa resigned, she had suggested they make more contact with Zeke to find out what kind of person he was.

However, Rayan didn't take it seriously at that time.

Now, he had to face this situation.

"If Zeke betrays me because of threats, we have no chance of winning, either." Rayan had already thought through everything.

He couldn't blame Janessa or anyone for anything. It was all his fault.

At that moment, he could only blame himself.

If only he made a choice and prepared earlier. If he did, things wouldn't have turned out like this.

"Except for my shares and Larry's, only Zeke's shares haven't been decided among all the shareholders, right?" Rayan asked.

"That's right. No one knows what Zeke is going to do with his seven percent shares. That's the only thing that concerns us." After

saying that, Corbin felt helpless and even more remorseful.

If he had insisted on adopting Janessa's suggestion in the first place, things might have been different now.

Rayan closed his eyes and said, "Contact Zeke and see when he 1s free. Forget it. I will just do it myself." After thinking for a
while, Rayan decided to call Zeke himself. At this crucial time, he had to show up and do the work. After all, he had to show Zeke
his sincerity. He couldn't send someone else to do it for him.

Who would know? If he was sincere enough, maybe Zeke would change his mind in the end.

"Alright. What do you need me to prepare for you?" Corbin asked.

"I want you to prepare an elegant box. [ also want you to go with me." Rayan made the arrangement carefully after weighing the

consequences.

However, even if he tried his best, he knew that there would still be accidents. At that moment, he would need Corbin's assistance.

After arranging everything, Rayan laid down on the chair, tired. He closed his eyes, trying to calm himself.

However, something came up after he had just closed his eyes and taken a rest for a minute.

It was a tricky matter.

While Rayan was resting, someone called through the internal line. He answered with the speaker, still lying on the chair.

"Hello?" Rayan said unenthusiastically.

The other line said, "Mr. Lu, Miss Mo is here. She said she had evidence to show you what kind of person Janessa is."

Rayan knew 1t was Gracie. He was aware that he had no feelings for her even if they met.

More than that, he even felt a little sad at the thought of her.

"Let her in," Rayan answered. Rayan could be cold to her. But he couldn't lose his temper on her.

Gracie was one of those women who treated him best in the whole world. The least he could do was to treat her with respect.

Even if she changed later, she did those stupid things because of him.

In fact, Rayan also hoped that Gracie could find her own happiness.

After finding out that Janessa was pregnant, he knew what he should do with Gracie.

Gracie came in from the outside. Then she walked to Rayan's side without even saying anything.

"Why are you here? What do you want to say?"

Rayan asked with his eyes closed. If he hadn't heard that Gracie had some evidence, he wouldn't have allowed any woman to

enter his office.

He had already learned his lesson. That was enough.

Gracie just made up an excuse to meet him.

Gracie thought she could have some small talk with Rayan. But before she could even start, he already asked her the most direct

question.

Gracie looked at Rayan and saw him leaning against the chair with his eyes closed. Then, she quietly walked behind him and put

her slender fingers on his forehead.

"I know you are tired," Gracie said while tracing his fingers on his forehead. She gently rubbed Rayan's forehead. Her soft fingers

made him feel comfortable.

However, his eyes were full of resistance. Gracie was Rayan's first lover. But now, things were different. He couldn't let her do

whatever she wanted with him.

"What on earth do you want to say?" Rayan asked as he removed her hands from his forehead.
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